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Summary: Nick tells about his "shocking" life. He hates collars. He 
knows he's not the only one who hates collars. But, have collars gone 
to far. Is it possible that collars can kill? 


1 . C ' mon Baby ! 

**C'mon** **Baby! ** 

My cheap, blue alarm clock beeped 'til I grabbed it and flicked the 
switch. It didn't have a snooze button. 

I went into the bathroom and picked up the instructions I wrote. I 
opened the toolbox and took the screwdriver. I carefully took the 
screws off and started work. I rewired this, I took a transistor out, 
I cut out a few pieces. I was just about to put in a new resistor. 
"C'mon baby, work for me!" I just placed it in a new transistor when, 
_ZAP ! _I got a little shock down my spinal cord from it. The shock 
made me drop down to the floor uncontrollably. I lost my temper and 
forced the collar off me, causing the lock to pop. I smashed it by 
throwing the collar down on the floor in rage. 

"Can't figure it out, eh?" Honey said. 

"Shut up," I mumbled to the fox. 

I just decided not to wear my collar. I strode down the city when 
McHorn caught me. "Wilde, doctor's office. Now!" 

When will prey understand? 


2 . The Last Time 


**The Last time** 



"Again?" Dr. Badger said, "Nick! Do you know how muck those collars 
are worth? This one was specifically made for shocking whenever you 
even open it up and the lock has extra strength." 

I'm never gonna figure out how to disable the collar. 

She tightened the collar, making sure that the shocking part was 
right on the back of my neck. 

"Dr. Badger, do you want us preds to wear these collars?" Nick 
asked . 

"I'll let you in in a little secret," she whispered, "I think the 
collar thing is horrible! I even have to wear one!" she pulled back 
the fur to show the collar. "It never shocks me though. I like prey 
personally. I don't want to hurt them. This collar thing. It's really 
starting to tear up Zootopia. I've seen fights with predators and 
prey. They always end up shocking, literally. I have to do this 
because it is the law. If I don't. I'll lose my job!" 

"Thank you for your time" Nick said. 

"Oh Nick!" Dr. Badger shouted, "If you ever want to talk to me about 
the collar thing, talk to me." 


3 . The Worst Shock 
**The Worst Shock** 

The new collar was irritating me. I didn't like the feel of it. I 
remember badger's words; _This collar thing, it's starting to tear up 
Zootopia _ 

Just then, i bumped into a goat. "Watch where you're going you damn 
_fox!_" He shouted. 

"Who are you calling a "damn" _fox?!_" I retorted. 

Things started to get ugly. "You! Us prey dominate you. We're more 
powerful. All you'll ever be is a stupid, damn fox!" 

I lost my temper. "I AM GOING TO KILL Y0-" My collar shocked me. It 
felt like a jellyfish wrapped it's stinging tentacles around me. My 
neck felt like it was on fire. My brain lost a lot of memory. It 
lasted 5 seconds. The worst 5 seconds of my life. I dropped down 
unconscious . 

"How are you feeling?" 

I saw, as my vision focused. Dr. badger. "Like I caught on fire an 
hour ago." I responded, "Doctor, has there been anyone that has been 
killed by the collar?" 

"No Nick, " she said with a worried look on her face, "But recently 
there has been accidents like yours." 


Was the collar getting dangerous? 



End 
f ile . 



